84       SONGS OF INNOCENCE AND EXPERIENCE

THE    SHEPHERD

How sweet is the Shepherd's sweet lot!
From the morn to die evening he strays;
He shall follow his sheep all the day,
And his tongue shall be filled with praise.

For he hears the lamb's innocent call,

And he hears the ewe's tender reply;

He is watchful while they are in peace,

For they know when their Shepherd is nigh.

THE    ECCHOING     GREEN

The Sun does arise,

And make happy the skies;

The merry bells ring

To welcome the Spring;

The skylark and thrush,

The birds of the bush,

Sing louder around

To the bells' chearful sound,

While our sports shall be seen

On the Ecchoing Green.

Old John, with white hair,
Does laugh away care.
Sitting under the oak,
Among the old folk.
They laugh at our play*
And soon they all say:
"Such, such were the joys